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LOVE AND DUTY. 


[ CONTINUED. ] 


Wuen they arrived, they 
found Madeleine so overwhelmed 
with affliction, that she was 
scarcely sensible to the joy of 
hearing the President express 
himself towards her in terms of 
unabated affection; and at last 
she with difficulty informed them 
that mademoiselle d’Anglade was 
gone she knew not where, and 
might not return for months, nor 
even for years. 


At this entire annihilation of 
the faint and ill-founded hope 
which had hurried him like a 
maniac along the streets to the 
dwelling of Madeleine, Eugene 
sunk in a swoon into the arms of 
his father, and recoveréd only to 
rave in the delirium of fever : 
while the President, as he wateh- 
ed through many sleepless nights 
and restless days by the sick 
conch of his unconseious son, 
could slimost have consented to 








purchase his recovery from deaths 
by consenting to bestow him on 
the daughter of the infamous 
d’Anglade. But Eugene at length 
slowly and surely recovered ; and 
with his health returned, in all 
their force, the prejudices of his 
father. As soon as Eugene was 
able to go out, his first visit was 
to Madeleine ; and at his earnest 
request, she showed him Con- 
stantia’s farewell letter to herself, 
It was asfollows :— 


“Tam going to leave France, 
my best friend ; and as I am une- 
qual to endure the pang of taking 
a personal leave of you, I bid you 
farewell thus.—Believe me, that 
nothing but the most imperious 
duty could have induced me to 
forsake you; but I have the con- 
solation of knowing that I leave 


| you in excellent hands, and you 


shall have that of hearing, when 
you seeme again, that I, who 
now bid you adieu, oppressed by 
languor, and by unavailing regret, 
shall probably be invigorated by 
the consciousness of duties fulfill. 
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ed, and by the animating whis- 
pers of hope.—I shall say no 
more at present ; and indeéd your 
only chance of hearing from me, 
or of me, duriag my absence, de- 
pends on your beloved Eugene : 
when he is married, you shall 
hear some intelligence of me— 
but not till then. 


“Let me, however, give you 
the pleasure of knowing, that by 
the death of the distant relation 
who has hitherto contributed to 
my support, fam become rich 
and independent ; and I beg you 

- to accept the inclosed, asa slight 
mark of my unalterable. friend- 
: ship and eternal gratitade to you, 
: more I would send, but that there 
‘are claims on my little wealth 
. even more sacred than yours, and 
I hasten to- fulfil them. I am 
going into scenes of activity, anx- 
iety, and fatigue, and shall pro- 
baly be absent many months: 
but I court, I welcome difficulties, 
1 want to dissipate cerfain reeol- 
lections. O Madeleine! little 
did I ever think, that any event 
could make the hardship of my 
fate appear greater in my eyes 
than it has always done: but I 
was mistaken—and I have learnt 
to drink to the very dregs the 
bitter cup offered to my lips, by 
the consciousness that Iam the 
daughter of a malefactor, 


“Yet why should I dwell on 








the dark side of my situation ?—» 
I have some convictions most 
clear and most soothing to my 
pride ; and I have also the cheer- 
ing consciousness, that I can lift 
up my heart to heaven with the 
security of innocence, and the 
firm hope of a sincere and confid. 
ing christian ! 


‘* Do not pity, then, my desr. 
est friend, bat love me, and pray 
for me; and believe me, that in 
sickness and in sorrow, in des- 
pondenceand in hope, in adversi- 
ty and in prosperity, I shall al- 
ways be your affectionate and de- 
voted child. 

“ Constantia D’Anglade.” 


This letter contained a bill to 
a considerable amount: but Ma- 
deleine declared, that while Cor- 
stantia was absent she should not 
have the heart to use it; arid 
then, as Constantia expected she 
would do, Madeleine remindéd 
Eugene that, till he was married, 
she could not hear any news of 
her absent friend. 


Eugene made her no reply 
then, nor, indeed, at any future 
time when she made the same 
remark ; but, in about six months 
after the departure of Constantia, 
he informed his father that he 
was willing to marry the lady 
whom he had designed for him, 
But my dear son, cried the Presi- 
dent, are you sure that you cas! 
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oblige me so far without any con- | 


siderable effort to yourself? If I | 
did it without an effort, replied | 
Eugene, gravely, it wovid be no 
sacrifice, no proof of my devotion 
to her, whom though I shall ne- | 
ver behold, I shall never forget ; 
and therefore 1 should have fess 
pleasure in fulfilling your wishes 
than I shall have now. 


The President said no more : 
but on Eugene’s solemnly assur- 
ing him that he esteemed his in- 
tended wife, and was truly grate- 
ful to her for her long attachment 
to him—an attachment, proof 
éven against his coldness and neg- 
lect—he presented Eugene in 
form to the lady and her father, 
and in a few weeks after, the 
marriage took place. But no én- 
gagements, either of pleasure or 
profit, or ceremony, could lure 
Eugene, at his stated hours, from 
the couch of Madeleine: andina 
fews days after his marfiage— 
“ Well, Madeleine, have you any 
thing to tell me!” was his first 
salutation to her, and continued 
to be so for many days, without 
her being able to give him a sa. 
tisfactory answer: at length, how- 
ever, Madeleine, on his entrance, 
held out a letter to him ; it had 
no post-mark, and only contained 


these words : 


‘Tam well; full of business, 
and full of hopes ; and let me add, 








{ 


| 





I am also full of gratitude to that 
kind friend who has enabled me, 
by following the dictates of his 
duty, to fulfil mine to you: you 
shall now hear of my welfare fre- 
quently, ‘Tel! monsieur Fugene 
des Essars he has my blessings 
and my thanks. I can’t write 
more at present, except that Iam 
unalterably yours.” 


Thank God, she is well, and 
perhaps ina way to be happy !” 


| said Eugene, pressing the letter to 


his quivering lips; and she re- 
members me with kindness! and 
she approves, and is grateful for 
my conduct! Well, then, I ought 
to be conteuded ! and I am con- 
tented! But the tears that would 
course each 
cheek, gave a denial to this as: 
sertion, and it was some minutes 
before he recovered his compo- 
sure. But now, Madeleine, said 
he, when he had recovered his 
voice, I have one more sacrifice 
tomake. My anxiety is now 
removed ; I have seen, in hes 
own hand writing, that she is 
well and in spirits, and that ought 
to content me: from this moment 
therefore, show me no more of 
her letters ; and unless a change 
of importance takes place in her 
situation, do not even name her 
tome. Iam now the husband of 
another, and of one too w hose on- 
ly fault in my eves cen be, that 
she is not Constantia d’Anglade ; 


other down his~ 
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and now, Madeleine, I will re- 
peat that name no more—I mean 
if I can possibly help it. So say- 
ing he departed, and for many 
months he neither spoke of Con- 
stantia, nor enquired concerning 
her ; but, as he always knew by 
Madeleine’s increased cheerfalness 
when she had heard of Constantia, 
he had less merit in this forbear- 
ance than he was perhaps con- 
scious of himself. 


But a fatal event at length left 
him at liberty to talk ef Constan- 
tia, and to enquire concerning 
her. His wife died before they 
had been married a twelvemonth, 
in giving birth to a son, who fo!- 
lowed its mother immediately to 
the grave. Omy dear father! 
cried Eugene to the President, 
while they were both sitting be- 
side the corpse of madame des Es- 
sars, what insupportable misery 
should I have experienced at this 
moment, if my conscience did not 
tell me that I had done my duty 
by my poor Adelaide, and that 
she never had reason to suspect 
that the image of another was 
always triumphant over that 
heart where che alone ought to 
have reigned ! And was it in- 
deed so, my son? It was—but 
indeed, Adelaide was happy, quite 
happy : and if I deceived her— 
surely, surely the deceit was a 
pardonabie one. But is it pcsii- 
ble cried the President, that nei- 


i 

















ther time nor absence have weak. 
ened your unhappy attachment ? 
It is only too true—most frue, 
replied Eugene: poor Madeleine 
always said, that if i loved at ail, 
I should love de@ply and unalter- 
ably. Madeleine is an old fool, 
said the President, and left the 
rocm ; but returning again with 
every fear and every suspicion 
again awake, now his son was @ 
widower, he asked him whether 
Constantia was returned, and 
when he had last heard ef her. 


I have neither heard nor pro- 
nounced her name, nor made 
single inquiry concerning her, 
since the first week after my 
marriage. I had earned, by mar- 
fying, a right to hear of her wel- 
fare once more, and I did hear of 
it—it was enough for duty—she 
was well, contented, and satisfied 
with me ; and she sent me, ac- 
cording te her promise, her bles- 
sings and her thanks: and from 
thattime forward, I forbade Ma- 
deleine to name her, and forbade 
myself to enquire concerning her, 
for, was I not the husband of ano- 
ther woman ? 


The President, on hearing this 
new proof of the rectitude of his 
son’s principles, blushed for hié 
late suspicions ; and while, with 
the mixed feelings of parental 
pride, of reverence for his son’s 
virtue, and of regret that it was 
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not in his power to reward it, he 
wrang his hands in violent emo. 
tion, and wiped an involuntary 
tear from his cheek, he secretly 
sighed as he thought of the self. 
exiled Constantia, and wished, 
ardently wished, that she had not 
been the daughter of a malefac- 
tor, 


Eugene was now free again, 
ani conld, without any violation 
of his duty, interrogate Madeleine 
on the subject neavest his heart. 
But all he could yet learn of Con- 
stantia, was, that she was well, 
and wrote in still uneeasing spir- 
its ; bnt that of her projects and 
her speculations, she still made a 
mystery, even to Madeleine. 


She grows every day happier, 
it seems, then, observed Eugene 
with a sigh—well, I certainly 
must rejoice to hear that. But 
he did not heartily rejoice—nay, 








certain it is, that Eugene was ne- 
ver so sad as when Madeleine | 
thowed him a letter from Con- | 
stantia ending with— and my | 
spiritsand my happiness increase ! 
daily.” # 


Yet, in spite of this Eugene ex- 
perienced more pleasure from this 
forbidden gratification of 
talking of Constantia than he had 


long 


connexion 
which caused him to relinquish 
it. But duty, imperious duty, 





off these faint and sickly blossoms 
of a passion at once hopeless, vir- 
tuous, and faithful. Fugene had 
been a widower about ten months, 
when his father’s health being 
apparently declining, and the in- 
firmities of age gradually stealing 
upon him, he was continually 
lamenting the loss of his son’s 
wife, who would, he said, have 
been so tender a nurse, and so af- 
fectionate a companion to him, 


(To be Continued.) 
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THE ADVOCATE. 
No. 1. 


In vain malicious tongues assail, 
Let envy snarl, let slander rails 


From virtue’s shicid, secure from 


wounds. 
Their blunted, venomn’d shafts re 
bound, Gay. 


Ture is no talent so useful, 
says Swift, towards rising in the 
world, or which puts man more 
cut of the reach of fortune, than 
that quality generally possessed 
by the dullest sort of men, and in 
common speech called discretion ; 
a species of lower prudence, by 
the assistance of which, people 
of the meanest intellect, without 
any other qualifications, pass thro” 





was again on the watch to cut | 


the world in great tranquillity, 
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and with universal good treat- 
ment ; neither giving nor taking 
offence, or in fact, not capable, by 
the darts of wit, nor susceptible 
of an offence when given. Per- 


{ons of this description, in the 


conduct of affairs, by no means 
meddle in matters which require 


' genius, learning, strong comopre- 
hension, or any other superior 


gift of the human mind ; becanse 
it is attended with a strong desire 
of many, matters aot how they 
get it: with servile fidttery and 
submission, with a want of ail 
public spirit or principle ; no in- 
tention of doing good or hurt to 
the public, ferther than the one 
or the other is likely to be subser- 
vient to their own security or in- 
terest. Thus, being void of all 
friendship or enmity, they never 
coinplain or find fault with the 
times, and indeed never have rea- 
son sotodo, Sometimes men of 
eminent abilities, as well as vir- 
tues, rise in the court law, and in 
Such were the lord 
Bacon, the earl of Strafford, and 
Archbishop Laud. But what 
was the termination of those emi- 
nent men, who were, decidedly, 
the greatest of the age ?—One 
must suffer exile, another disgra- 
eed, and another suffer death, for 
possessing the gifts of heaven. 


We will not confine ourselves 


to other countries, in order to sup- 
port the positions we adduce, but 
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to this, and even in this city, 
The worthy statesman and poli- 
tician, Gen. Hamilton, had no 
peace of his life, on account of his 
superior virtues and abilities. And 
also the rev. Mr. Mason whom 
superior parts in learning, and 
strong comprehensive genius, by 
which he is cursed, (if 1 may so 
express myself) has been the cause 
of his being much persecuted. I 
cannct conceive the propriety of 
of saying that a man is blessed, 
when he has superior parts, when 
it is the cause of his happiness 
being destroyed by persecutions. 


| Men of more than ordinary abili- 


ties have ever been the theme of 


_ invective for men of mean abili. 


thes, censorious old maids, and 
cross wives. Persons that have 
superior genius, it is to them asa 
famine is to accuntry ; it destroys 
their subsistence, their happiness, 
and felicity, in society ; because 
every one envies them for pos- 
sessing those qualifications which 
they themselves would wish to 
possess; A man of parts may, 
with as much propriety, dread 
his destruction, as Demecles with 
a suspended sword above his head. 
Theenvious man, says Lord Ba. 
con, is in pain upon all occasions 
which ought to give him plea. 
sure. The relish of his life is in- 
verted ; ard the cbjects which 
give the ‘highest satisfaction to 
those who are excepted from this 
passion, give the greatest pangs 
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to persons. who are subject to it. 
All the perfections of their fellow 
ereatures are odious ; youth, beav- 
ty, valour, and wisdom, are pro- 
vocations of their displeasure. 
What apestates and wretches are 
these, to be offended with excel. 
lence, and to hate a man because 
we approve him. Had I the dis- 
pensations of providence to award, 
the revered Mason should stand 
first in my list, and every other 
man who has lost one tittle by 
envy or calumny, should be re- 








stored tenfold. R. 
ee 
HENRY DE MONT MORENCY 
A FRAGMENT. 


Tue sullen tolling of the Cur- 
few was heard over the heath, 
and not a beam of light issued 
from the dreary villages; the 
murmuring cotter had extinguish- 
ed his enlivening embers, and had. 
shrunk in gloomy sadness to re- 
pose, when Henry De Montmo- 
rency, and his two attendants, 
rushed from the castle. 


The night wae wild and stor- 
my, and the wind howled ina 
fearful manner, The moon flash- 
ed, as the clouds passed from be- 
fore her, on the silver armour of 
Montmorency, whose large and 
sable plume of feathers, streamed 
threatening in the blast. They 


—~—— 


hurried rapidly on, and arriving 
atthe edge of a declivity, de- 
scended into a deep glen; the 
dreadful and savage appearance 
of which, was sufficieut to strike 
terror into the stoutest heart. It 
was narrow, and the rocks on 
each side rising to a prodigious 
height, hung ‘bellying over their 
heads. Furiously, along the 
bottom of the valley—turbulent, 
and dashing against huge frag- 
ments of the reck—ran a dark 
and swollen torrent ; and, farther 
up the glen, down a precipice of 
near ninety feet, and roaring with 
tremendous strength, there fell, 
ata single stroke, an awful and 
immense cascade. From the clefts 
and chasms of the crag, abrupt 
and stern, the venerable oak threw 
his broad breadth of shade; and 
bending his gigantic arm athwart 
the stream, shed, driven by the 
wind, a multitude of leaves ; 
while, from the summits ef the 
rock, was heard the clamour of 
the falling fragments ; that, 

bounding from its rugged side, 
leaped with resistless fury on 
their vale beneath. 


Montmorency and his attend- 
ants, intrepid as they were, felt 
tke inguietude of apprehension. 
They stood for some time in si- 
lent astonishment ; but their ideas 
of danzer, from the canfliet of the 
elements, being at length alarm- 








ing, they determined to proceed 5 
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when all instantly became dark ! | up to the spot ; where he found» 


while the rushin ig of the storm, 
the roaring of the cascade, the 
shivering of tle branches of the 
trees, and the dashing of the'tétk, 
assailed at once their sense of 
hearing. The moon, however, 
again darted from a cloud. They 
rode forward: and following the 
course ofthe torrent, had advan- 
eed a considerable way, when 
the piercing shrieks of a person 
in distress arrested their progress, 
They stopped, and listening at- 
tentively, heard shrill melancholy 
cries, repeated at intervals, up the 
glen ; which, gradually becoming 
more distinct, 
died away. Montmorency, 
ready to relieve the oppressed, 
couched his lance, and bidding his 
followers prepare, was hastening 
on, but again their progress wa: 
impeded, by the harrowing and 
Stupendous clash of falling ar- 


grew faint, and 
ever 


mour ; which, reverberating from 
the various cavities around, seem- 
ed here and there, and from every 
direction, to be echoed witha 
doubie violence, as if a hundred 
men in armour had, in succession, 
fallen down, in different parts of 
the valley. Montmorency, hav- 
ing recovered from the consterna- 
tion into which this singular 
noise had thrown him, undaunt- 
edly pursued his course, and pre- 
sently, by the light of the moon, 
discerned the gleaming ofa coat 
of mail, He immediately made 











laid along, at the root of an aged 
oak, whose branches hung dark- 
ling over the torrent, a knight, 
wounded and bleeding. His ar- 
mour was of burnished steel. By 
his side there laya faulchion; and 
a sable shield, embossed with studs 
of gold ; and, dipping his casque 
into the stream, he was endeavor- 
ing to allay his thirst : but thro’ 
weakness from loss of blood, with 
difficulty he got it to his mouth. 
Being questioned as to his misfor- 
tunes, he shook his head; and 
unable to speak, pointed with his 
hand down the glen. At the 
came moment, the shrieks which 
had formerly alarmed Montmo- 
rency, and his attendants, were 
repeated, apparently at no great 
distance, And now, every mark 
of sorrow was depieted on the 
pale and ghastly features of the 
dying knight! His black hair, 
dashed with gore, stood erect, 
and stretching forth his hand to- 
ward the sound, he seemed strug- 
gling for speech—his agony be- 
came excessive, and, groaning, 
he dropped dead on the earth! 


The suddenness of the shock- 
the total ignorance of 
the uncouth 


ing event ; 
the cause ; 
around, and the dismal wailings 
of distress, which still poured on 
the ear with agzravated strength, 
left room for imagination to un- 
fold its most hideons ideas. Yet 


scenery 
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Moatmorency, though astonish- 
ed, lust not his fortitude and re- 
solution, but determined, follow- 
ing the direction of the sound, 
to search for the place whence 
these terrible screams seemed to 
issue: and recommending his 
men to unsheath their swords, 
and maintain a strict guard, cau- 
tiously followed the windings of 
tue glen ; till, abruptly turning 
th: corner of an outjutting crag, 
they perceived two corpses man- 
gled ina frightful manner, and 
the glimmering of Jight appeared 
throuzh some trees that hung de- 
pending from a steep and dange- 
rous part of the rotk. Approach- 
ing a little nearer, the shrieks 
seemed evidently to proceed from 
that quarter; on which, tying 
their horses to the branches of an 
oak, they ascended slowly, and 
without any noise, towards the 
light. But what was their a- 
mazement, when, by the pale 
glimpse of the moon, where the 
eye could penetrate through the 
intervening foliage, in a vast and 
yawning cavern, dimly lighted 
by a lamp suspended from its 
roof, they beheld halfa dozen gi- 
gantic figures, in ponderous iron 
armour. Their vizors were up; 
and the lamp, faintly gleaming on 
their features, displayed an unre. 
lenting sternness, capable of the 
most ruthless deeds. One, who 
had the aspect and garb of their 
lender—-and who, waving his 








scymetar, seemed menacing the 
rest—held, on his arms, a massy 
shield, of immense circumference, 
and which, being streaked with 
recent blood, presented to the eye 
an object truly terrific! At the 
back part of the cave, and fixed 
to a brazen ring; stcod a female 
figure; and, as far as the obscuri- 
ty of the light gave opportunity 
to judge, ofa beautiful and ele. 
gant form. From her the shrieks 
proceeded. She was dressed in 
white; and struggling violently, 
and in a convulsive manner, ap- 
peared to have been criven al- 
most to madness, from the con- 
scious horror of her situation ! 
Two ofthe banditti were in high 
dispute ; fire flashed from their 
eyes, and their scymetars were 
half unsheathed ; and Montmo. 
rency, expecting that, in the fary 
of their passion, they would cut 
each other to pieces, waited the 
event, But, asthe authority of 


‘their captain soon checked the 


tumult, he rushed in, with 
his followers ; and, hurling his 
lance-—“ Villains,” he exclaim. 
ed, “ receive the reward of cru- 
elty !” The lance bounded in- 
nocuous from the shield of the 
leader, who, turning guickly on 
Montmorency, a severe engage- 
ment ensued. They smote with 
prodigious strength, and the val- 
ley resounded with. the clangor 
of their steel. The faulchions, 
unable to sustain the shock, shiy- 
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ered into a thousand pieces, when 
Montmorency, instantly elevat- 
ing with both hands his shield 
dashed it with resistless force 
against the head of his antago- 
nist : lifeless he dropped, prone on 
the ground, and the crash of his 
armour bellowed through the 
hollow rock ! 
{Conclusion nett week. ) 


ee 


MEDICAL NEWS. 


Dr. Bothere’m Smoke’m hav- 
ing quitted his former profession 
of chimney-sweeping, now car- 
ries on the business of inventing 
and preparing his much approved 
mineral, vegetable, and animal, 
go-to-bedical. get-up ical, o-to- 
gea-ical, and stay-at-home-ical 
medicines. 


His patent cut and thrust, 
phlebotomizing, emetic, cathartic, 
and diuretic double-distilled, and 
double-barrelled fire and brim- 
stone cordial, an amiable, inter- 
esting, and agreeably innocent, 
,unmedicinal, sudorific, nephritic, 
anthelmintic, narcotic, tonic, sti- 
mulant, attenuant, astringent, 
stomachic, belly-achic, diaploma- 
tic, aperient, emollient, carmina- 
tive, sedative, rubefacient, antis- 
pasmodic, pectoral, crural, and 
jemoral emenagogue. It is a 
sovereign specific, and instanta- 
neous remedy for distempers, acute, 


= 
cronic, nervous, general, local, 
real and imaginary, and epidemie 
disorders, or gun-shot wounds, 
simple and compound, fractures, 
casualties of all kinds, and sudden 
death, It operates equally on the 
body, mind, estate, real and per- 
sonal, and place of residence of 
the patient, It isan efficacious 
and safe cosmetic, removing the 
pernicious periostium from the 
caticle and rendering it clear and 
smooth toa fault. It clears the 
bile and gastric juice from the 
brain, and induces a calm train 
ofideas. It removes obstructions 
in the capillary tubes, viz.-—the 
thoracic, duct esophigus, coecum, 
&c, It extirpates the spinal mar- 
row, which is the cause of such 
frequent and fatal complaints. It 
dissipates adipose tumours, and 
premature births, and is an ef- 
fectual preventative against old 
age, It assists nature in her at. 
tempts at amputations in disorders 
of the head and pluck. From its 
Sty ptic qualities, it is eminently 
use'ul in prometing hemorrhages 
by which surgical operations of 
all kinds become quite unnecessa- 
ty. By rinsing the mouth daily 
with this cordial, the epiglottis 
| becomes firmly fixed in its sock. 
| et, and carious teeth adhere close- 
| ly tothe metatarsus, by which 
| deglutition and chylification pro- 
| gress regularly. The muscigs 
| which have become flacid by 
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| use are restored to an ossified state, 
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an al.o the arterial system. Ap- 
plied to the eye, it removes the 
three humours, and eradicates the 
optic nerve ; and in disorders of 
the ears, itis useful in perforating 
the tympanum. In extreme 
watchfulness, and nervous inatti- 
bility, it induces a permanent ahd 
uninterrupted sleep, In sudden 
attacks from the enemy’s cavalry, 
it brings on an_ instantanevus 
comar, which may save the pa- 
tients life. . From its dying qua- 
lities, it is eminently useful. In 
eases of hanging or drowning, it 
frequently yields to its elevating 
stimulus. Y 


Sold, wholesale and retail, at 


_allthe most principal blacksmith’s 


shops in the city, price ten dol- 
lars per bottle. ‘Io prevent coun- 
terfeits, every bottle is wrapped 
ina twenty dollar bill of the 





United States’ Bank ; by this | 


precaution, a great saving is 
made by those who purchase by 
the dozen. | 


ee ee 


From the Cabine. 





THE ROBBER. 


A FRAGMENT. 


+ *** THE wearied animal can 
proceed no further, said the Doc- 
tor, as he stopped his horse at 
the turnpike inn. He entered 
the bar-room, inwardly cursing 


i 
| 





| exclaims the son of Galen, and 
i! 
jaded steed. 





the bad roads, which prevented 
his reaching Salem before night, 
and seated himself by the blazing 
fire. Gloomy were his medita- 
tions, which became more horrifie 
at the entrance of two men, 
whose faces presented to his dis- 
ordered imaginatidn, pictures of 
fierce banditti.—Six hundred dol- 
lars !—thought he, why did I 
bring it with me? and to proceed 
alone—but perhaps they may not 
be robbers—perhaps they may 
not overtake me—at any rate I 
will proceed. After an inspiring 
draught, the journey is recom- 
mended, and trembling alive is 
the doctor to each little noise. 
Ha! a robber! and with the 
deadly weapon aimed at that 
head which has so often directed 
the councils of the common. 
wealth. And shall a life, so pre- 
cious to the nation, be sacrificed 
for a little pelf? Shall one fell 
blow deprive the country of a he- 
ro and statesman?—No. Take 
my money, but spare my life, 


cast the pocket book at the ruf- 
fian’s feet. He waits not for re- 
ply, but applies the lash to the 
Speed thee, Rosi- 
nante, and bearthy master be- 
yond the reach of danger: the 
welcome glare of light seon flash. 
eson the doctor’s eyes. Assist- 
ance is procured, and a full pur- 
suit of the robber is commenced ; 
they reach the scene of villainy, 
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and, sonstrum ko rendum! the 
terrific bandit still retained his 
post—the weapon of death still 
extended. and the robber ha not 
yet stooped to raise the booty 
which lay at hisfeet! A pump, 
with the handle frozen in a hori- 
zontal position, was found to have 
been mistaken by the sapient 
doctor, for a murderous highway- 


man. 
VeRus. 


ID 


For the Weekly Visitor. 
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TO LOUISA. 


Ye nymphs, attend to my lays, 

For Louisa’sthe theine of my song, 

And sweet is such merited praise, 

When it flows from the heart 
with the tongue. 


What beauty is seen in her face, 

The languish which charm in 
her eyes ; 

A feature, an air, and a grace, 

4nd a bosom which snow ne’er 
outvies, 


Oh, what a dear elegant form! 

By symmetry’s pencil design’d, 

Such beauties my bosom doth 
warm, 

And makes all her actions seem 
kind. 


In her all the soft virtues unite, 
That, resistless, those raptures 
impart, 


| 
f 
t 
j 


Which fill with exsttic delight, 
Engage and embellish the heart. 


What innocence beams from her 
eye, 
! In her bosom what gentleness 
reigns 3 
She’s mild as sweet show’rs from 
on high, 
When Flora enamels the plains. 








' Her temper, serene as young day, 


: When blossoms their fragrance 
5; diffuse, 
| Her accent is Philomel’s lay, 


’ That vibrates afloat on the dews, 


} Expression illumines her face, 
There pity, benevolence, love 
Celestial, are pregnant with grace, 
As the smiles of an angel above, 


Such motesty, candor, and truth, 
{From her soul so engagingly 
| beam, 
| That she equally charms age and 

* youth, 
And attracts e’en her rivals es- 
teem. 
TisppEU4. 


COMNUNICATION. 


In consequence of the repeated 
solicitations of thousands, and the 
particular request of several highly 
rsspectable ladies and genticmen, 
who were, unfortunately, depri- 
ved of the pleasure of witnessing 
his truly astonishing feats oa Si 
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turday last, Signor Bianca Capu- 
letto de Jumperandum most gra- 
ciously informs the discerning in- 
habitants of this most renowned 
and venerable metropolis, that he 
will,on Monday morning next, 
between the hours of ten in the 
morning, and two in the after- 
noon, considerably awaken the 
tensibi.ity, and arouse the amaze- 
ment and wonder, without alarm- 
ing the inte!lectual faculties, of 
those ladies and gentlemen who 
may honer him with their at- 
tendance, by a surprising and as- 
tonishing feat on a fishing line. 
He will, without the aid of either 
magic or slight of and, walk, or, 
2s the eompany may think pro- 
per, run on the said line, suspend- 
ed from the corner of Pearl-street, 
commonly known by Gassner’s 
corner, to a house formerly occu 

pied by an uncle of his on the 
road leading to hell-gate, (where 
ipirits may be had in any quanti. 
ty), besides a number of other 


truly admirable and interest-ing } 


feats, such es jumping through 
the eye ofa needle, backwards, 
with a hogshead of Jamaica rum 
in his pocket, and a rol! of Lorri. 
lard’s best pig-tail on his nose— 
throwing a somerset in the poek- 
ttof any Jady or gentleman, which 
is considered by competent judges 
to be a difficult manoeuvre, par- 
ticularly in the former instance, 
the whole of thei performance, 
however, would be too difficult 





| 





to enumerate at prerent ; he pledg. 
es himself, notwithstanding, that 
every person who shall honor him 
with their company, shall return 
to their respective habitations 
completely satisfied, and in per- 
fect security, as it regards their 


personal safety, or pecuniary re- 
sources. 


Signor Bianca Capuletto de 
Jumperandum having witnessed, 
with indignation, the general 
confusion and noise attending his 
last representation, to the great 
annoyance of the well disposed 
part of the audience, begs leave 
to offer the following rules and 
rezulations—to be observed dur- 
ing the performance :— 


Every person, male or female, 
to be habited in a decent attire, 
or forfeit twopence, 


Any person refusing to applaud 
when applause is due, or speaking 
above his breath during the per- 
formance, shall forfeit twopence, 


Any person discovered with a 
heel in the hole of his stocking, 


-or their shoes so far decayed as te’ 
| be obliged to have recourse to a 


string in order to keep them om 
his feet, shall forfeit threepence. 


Any female speaking a word 
during the representation, tending 
to diminish the good-standing im 
society of the performer, or cast- 
ing the slightest reflexion on any 
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individual eomposing the audi- 
ence, shall forfeit her reputation, 
and be turned out of company. 


Any person singing a song du- 
ring the performance, so that he 
ean be heard by Toby Scratche’m, 
Esq. editor, and proprieior of the 
Tickler, printed in Philadelphia, 
shall, besides the thanks of the 
performer, receive his ticket gra- 
tis. 


Any person who may attend 
in a state of inebriation, and 
thereby cause a disturbance dur- 
ing the time allotted for the ex- 
hibition, shall forfeit twopence. 


Tickets fourteen shillings each, 
half in advance, 


It is expected that no person 
will appear in boots. 


Done at the Hotel of Wonder, 
(Signed) 
FRAIEUSEUR. 


a 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


Arria, Fidelis, and several other 
¢ommunieations, were unavoida- 
bly omitted this week, on account 
of room. They, however, shall 
receive due attention in the ensu- 
ing number. 

We are under the disagreeable 
necessity of again requesting our 
Subscribers to discharge the small 


accounts we have against them. 
The emoluments arising from the 
establishment are of so trifiing a 
nature, that we are obliged to 
have recourse to the most effec. 
tive measures, in order to fulfil 
our engagements. We therefore 
trust with confidence in the lib. 
erality of our patrons. To those 
who have been prompt in the 
discharge of our little dnes, we 
return our most grateful acknow- 
ledgments. 








MARRIED, 


At Newtown, L. I. on Wednesday, 
the 6th inst. by the rev. Mr. Wyatt 
Mr. Peter Luyster, to Miss Ann \oore 
daughter of Mr. David Meore, all of 
that place. 


On Saturday evening, the 2nd inst, 
by the rev. Mr. Cooper, Mr. Stephen 
Keeler, to Miss Catharine Luff, both 
of this city. 


On Saturday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Lyell, Mr. John C. Marsh, 
merchant, to Miss Helen C. Baldwin, 
both of this city. 


At Schenectadv, on Monday, the 
4th inst. Peter R. Livingston, Esq. on- 
ly son of Walter T. Livingston, Esq. 
of Livingston’s manor, to Miss Maria 
Duncan, only daughter of Richard 
Duncan, Esq. of Hermitage, near Sche 
nectady. 


At Washington. by the rev. Mr. 
Laurie. James M. Varnum, son of the 
Speaker of the House of Representa 
tives,to Miss Mary Pease, niece of the 
Post master General. 
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THE DOMESTIC MAN. 
An irregular Piece. 


HE pious parents of Negotio, young, 

Taught him in wisuom’s pleasant paths 
to run, 

Shew’d him the road to virtue’s blest 


abode, 
And urg’d a reverential fear of God. 


The influence of religious precepts, 


too, 

Which leads us to forgiveness of a 
foe, 

Early impress’d upon his youthful 
mind, 


Soon made him open, generous, kind. 


Thus, in the happy care of truth, 
Behold this enterprizing youth, 

In life’s vicissitudes engag’d— 
On Hope’s firm anchor leaning sure, 


(A strong foundation, firm, secure !)_ 


Smiling at frowning storms pre- 


sag’d. 


Yet there’s no storms for such a man, 
This life is short, and but a span; 
Th’ allotted space will soon be o’er, 


_ Soon he will reach a healthier shore, 


Whence sorrow has forever fled, 
And happy joys are onward led, 
Te bless the calm’d recipient’s soul. 





} 
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His temper’d disposition, sweet, se¢- 
rene, 

Prompts him contentedly to gild the 
scene 

Of |'f-—nor fears a stormy day. 

With winning modesty, respect, and 
care, 

He moves each step, and treads like 

 ewWning air. : 

He weds—a rare felicity !—a fair, 

Whose charms might soothe away 
each care : 

But here my pencil fails! he wed 

A virgin sweet, and to his friendly 
shed 


' Led homea wife, good, honest, chaste, 


Whilst his 
waste. 


possessions knew ne 


Could we behold this union kind, 

Whose hearts “ sweet sensibility ree’ 
find,” 

Go hand in hand, and move along, 

Cheering each other with one songe= 

We'd say, fond happiness, we've 
found you now, 

And at your sacred shrine we bow. | 

“ Like objects please them, and like 
objects paip, 

’Tis but one soul that in two bodies 
reign.” 


With peace, and blest serenity he’s’ 
sure 

E’er to be welcom’d at his happy door P 

No cause to search for happiness 
abroad, 

He never dreams of tavern, or the 
-haunts of fraud. 


His healthy children run taclasp his 
knee, : 

And smile and laugh, and jovial are 
with glee— 

The father leads them on and rears, 

The ‘mother joins the kind affection’ 
Gare 
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Thus fricndship’s sweet delights are 
known, 

To each a kind respect is shown ; 

Time flies, and carries them thro’ life, 

They ne’er know sorrow, ne’er know 
strife. 


Death calls—Negotio is prepar’d—he 
dies— 

His hastening spirit leaves the world 
—it flies 

To yonder glorious mansions far away, 

To hail the light of an eternal day. 


The christian’s hope, that cheer’d 
this man in death, 

And caus’d him gently to resign his 
breath, 

The widow courage gave, to humbly 
wait 

‘Till death, grim death, should also 
seal her fate. 


MORAL 

Reader ! who are thou art, be timely 
wise, 

And let your best affections eye the 
skies ;— 

So shall you run your mortal race be- 
low, 

And bliss immortal, solid bliss enjoy. 

GERA. 


For the Weekly Visitor. 


THE QUESTION. 


TO MISS S. E. K————=R,s 


O TELL me, dear girl, when I’m 
gently reclining, 

With fondest delight, on your bosom 
of snow, 

Why throbs to my cheek, with keen 
anguish refining, 

Your heart, overcharg’d with the tu- 
mults of wee i 


Why, shrouded in sadness, your griefs 
all suppressing, 
You silently cherish the cause of your 
woe: 
Your innocent bosom with sorrow op- 
pressing, 
That robs from your check health’s 
roseate glow ? 


O let me but know, and with kindred 

emotion, : 

I'll share all your griefs—all my plea- 

sures forego ; 4 

With love’s purest fame of most sa- 

ered devotion, 

I'll worship the shrine of pale mise- 
ry’s woe. 

LODINUS. 


For the Weckly Visitor 


HARRIET. 


THO’ many call Miss Harriet air, 
Of her my notions different are— 
She’s small, she’s straight, she’s whzte 
*tis true 

And so are marblé statues too ; 

And Harriet, like those works of art, 
May strike the eye—but not the heart 

E. 
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